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the party insisted that the book could not have been
written by a landsman. Your Grandfather thought dif-
ferently, and declared that a sailor would have been more
accurate, and made more of the nautical portions of the
book. No one agreed with him; they thought that great
skill had been shown by merely touching on the sea pas-
sages ; to have enlarged them would have ruined the book:
"Impossible to interest the reader deeply in a novel
where the sea was introduced too freely." Your Grand-
father declared that a novel where the principal events
should pass on the Ocean, with ships and sailors for the
machinery, might be made very interesting. There was a
general outcry. Mr. Wilkes, himself a .man of literary
tastes, and very partial to your Grandfather, shook his
head decidedly. Nevertheless at that very moment the
author of The Spy resolved to write a clearly nautical
novel. On his way home he sketched the outline, and,
arrived at his house, told your Grandmother of his plan.
He always talked over his literary plans with her. The
Pilot was soon commenced, and when published proved
brilliantly successful.
The house in Beach Street was out of repair. The
number of rats was really alarming! I remember dis-
tinctly their running over the bed in which I slept. It was
decided that we should move to 345 Greenwich Street.
Before that event took place, however, a little brother
was born to us. Your Father, my dear Jim, was born at
No. 3 Beach Street, and was named Paul. Some absurd
people thought he was named after Paul Jones! But your
Grandfather always liked short strong names for boys.
He liked Giles, and Miles. Of course the baby was an
immense pet with us all, and in my capacity of elder

